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I was dressed in lounging paj-
smas and my faithful old ratty pur-
ple robe vhen the Countess first
ceme to See me,

The chimes at Waltzkirche were
merking the half hour, and I wes
just beginning to absorh all the old
aromas mé sights of my own home at
the time. My first Estter ciger in
four months wes in my hend, Merie
wes knocking bowls about in the
kitchen, Rudl wes mucking sbout with
his home-made wireless znd the St.
Jurgend *bendspresse wes in my lan,
I could feel the cores of the front
lapping =2way from me, It wrs good
to be home,

The knock wes soft, & very
nolite knock, very hesit=nt end may-
be a 1little unsure s to the nec—~
essity for this visit.

None of our relatives yet knew
of my return, though I had nsturally
registerec with the Provost!s over
in the Moislingerstrasse., While
Rudl went to see to the visitor I
decided thet it must be one of my
fzithful comrades from the local
police, who had rushed over upon
hearing of my arrivrl in the clty,.

Instead I heard the voice of ¢
womsn, very har¢ on the R's like a2
Saxon, but cultured nonetheless.
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Therefore I hid my horrid stocking cap and wes politely stending
when this stranger entered. Fhe wes a ybung mstron, not over 46 or
47 acconrding to the clesr condition of her hands 2nc¢ neck. She was
dressed in movrning black, a thick veil pulled back ever her Viktoria
Hat. On her ext=:ded hend, as I bowed to offer a gentlemsnly kilss to
it, T noticed a ring, an enameled ring, with s black and red stripvped
shield cuartered with a gold end red griffin.

Therefore I wrs able to =2sk, "You do me a grest honor, Countess.
Vhet smeil service might I be able to perform for the Haus Moerser?
You know of course, that I am serving on the Provost!s at oresent, but
if you wish I cen contact you ciscreetly with Inspector Rathers....?"

Bt the Countess wes adsmant. ©She had come to see me, 2né no
other. ©She expressed curiocsity as to vhere we had met, but-I as.ured
her we had not done so, Her family crest, Riechard-Linensu, was on
her ring, and as an Iaspector cf Lubeclk Police, it was my job to keep
myself informed of all occurances within the locale...including the
femily trees of the cities wealthy potentisl victims es well,

I begged her to be seated, chasing Fritzi off the Fmpire chair by
the windows, As Rudi passed on towerds the Kitchen, I gave him our
sigrel inclceting that I thought thet this wes a business cell, and to
be tncbtrusive, ©Such a distinguished visitor so soon after my arrival
back in Lubeck brooded trouble, I had geined an enviable reputestion
amongst my collergues but not one to rate such a secial calid.

I ouickly took her coet, the brisk autumnsel airs radiating from
the cold surface., We remarked for = moment on some of the latest
occenrences at the frent, the embezzlement scendal at the StadtBank,
the new rise in land taxes. In a short while Budi -meturned with the
wine I had offered the Countess.

It was an TOR Latrices-Chembertin, but she saic¢ she would love it,
It wes very good a2t thate, Very light, not et 211 springy or fruity.
But after exchenging a few more pleasentries zbout cloths and the
latest rationing decrees, I queried her on the black she wrs-.wearing.

She Informed me that the Count hed died two months ago, with the
Lubeckner hifles of which he has been Executive Officer for most of
the course of the war.e It wes naturally, a grest shock to her system
vhen the Wer Office sent zn officer from the Garrison to tell her that
her only son had died, also in the Fast Prussian Front. I menaged¢ to
fiscover that only yestercay the body had reached Lubeck. That the
boy was to be buried in the feamily cemetery tomorrow.

I tried to console her as best zs I could, =nd in time she cuieted
A sense ol bslance is necessary in all things, =fter sll. Even though
I have viewed corpse—flelds littered with entire regiments, it does
no good to cry snew over each weaste, Certrinly the Kriser wes ot
fault, but no one can bleme him entirely now for what 1s hanpening
all over Furopei...

The Countess finally went on and stated¢ that mayheps I hadn't
heerd, but her brothers hac also died recently. It had been 2 trying
period- for her. But she zssured me that she could still resson log—
ically, she never hed been prone to the faints or spells or for hear—
ing things or seeing visions. Therefore 1t wes a shock to find theat
her son was still =zlivel

She p-~used, and trying ndt to look astounded, I poured her enoth-—
er glass of the Burgundy,

I sipped gquietly upon the Chambertin and looked out over St.
Jurgenc towards the irregular old wooden homes of thoussnds of Lubeck-
ers. I toyed with the idea that her son might be & Jdeserter, but tents
atively discarded the ideas If he was, end she knew it, she would
either have turned him over to the authorities, or turned the family
drive apd fortune to spiriting him out of the country.
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Certainly I doubted if she would seek the services of an inter—
medlary sach ss an ex~Inspector of Police,

Finally she sterted up egein, Just as Waltzkirch rang the hour,
She downed the Burgundy in a2 most distressing manner, then went on
with 2 most unusuel story indeec,

A few days before, tche had happenec to meet =n employee of her
husbend!s ship!s chenclerts firm, They had met on the street, and as
she had met him previously = numbér of times, she hzac stopped to say
a word or two with him, He had accousted her zs to the health of her
son, after a few plezasantries, ©&he ha¢ therefore told him that her
own Cear Jakob wes dead and now in transit to be buried on Hohentern.

The employee had known Jekob from his cays vhen he had clerked
in his fsther!s firm, =md w»s an old friend of him, He was therefore
astounded =nd told her that that could net be, He had seen Jzkob on
this very street, not four blocks from the Holstentor}

Upon inaquiry he stated most emphstically thet the person wss the
Jekob he knew ané no other. He had answered Karl vith his correct
neme and had inquired #s to the heslth of the Head Clerk, who w:s
knowvn The Crocodile, Jzkob had not acted 2t all well, he wrs dressed
a 1ittle cueerly, it seemed, =nd he locked 2s 1f he had been down wi th
something in the immediate prst., Jskob had s2id that he vas on conw
valescent leave. After = few plensantries, Jakob had left for the
city proper, the islend,

_ The clerk wes sure of the dates, even when assumed by the Counte
esc that it was the very day she received word of her son's ceath.

She tried to convince him that he wes mistcken, but he remained fimm
on the point of identity. He z2dmltted that he didn't notice any scars
on the right side of his face, though Jakob had caught some Mstrien
shrepnel at Goldap the year before.

The Countess finally left 2 very confused person., Since thet
dete two other people had mentioned seeing Jekob, though neither had -
talked to him, One had saild thet he was very glad to see Jakob aliveg
2s she hzd heard thet he had beag reported dead in Esst Prussia, ';

Even Frauleln Konner wes sure thet it wes Jakob, though she had
been on very good terms vdth him before he left for the front ofter
his last leave, The nerson was of impecceble chrracter, the Countes$
knew, for she hacd hed her investigated, being 2 possible future wife
for her son. The Fraulein Konaer was not given to those pseudo-gentles
lady airs and giggles snd other foolichnesces, n

But the rerl shocker had come the other day.

After heering thece people, the Countess wzs not completely une
sure as to the identity of the body coming on the trzin, While I was
boarding my own leave trsin, she and two of her daughters were wolte
to receive thz casket of Jekob Moerser., The city!s fourteenth-class
reservists, those too essential to draft but fit enough to serve, had
been formed into 2 Corporalts Guard with an offlcer to mcke the
turning over formalities es proper as possible, The Kommendent of the
City of Lubeck Fortress wes on hand for sud e distinguished derd, and
assured her that he had taken all matters into his own hands =nd that
her son would be buried with distinguished militasry honors es befitting
one of Germany?!s glorious dead,ctc.,, etce

The Countess h-é not unbent through the long wait for the
train or during the octual turning-over ceremonies, She finslly re~
cuested to be left clone with her son for 2 moment in some roomeeee

The casket wes oulckly vheeled into a smzll snteroom, snd after @
few quiet words, they left her zlone with the now uncovered caskpts”

After a while, the Countess sald that she recovered enough from
her emotional outburst that she felt the presence of someone else in
the room. She did not 1ift up her head, but merely began wiping her
tesrs off her son's face, eand asked the person to lecve her alone,
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The person did not d@ so, though a sob seemed to come from who-
ever it wes. ©She heard a voice clearly say, "You are right., There
is no place for me here.®

It vas herson!s voice, es surely as if it were the corpse itself
speckingl She vhirled and lnstinctively clutched at the shadowed
stranger, the dim light not hiding from her the faet thet it wes ine
deed her sonl

It was not the resemblence of a freskishly neerly identical pere
son to Jakob, not a twin, but Jskob himselfl The curl of his lips,
the way he held his body and his head znd moved his hands, the off-—
balence curl of his lips. It wes no copy, beyond a doubt, The Count~
ess assured me, it wos her Jekob,

This Jakob then held her close with an enguished sob, 2 moan as
if from 2 creature in the uttermost depths of Hell, Then he kissec
her on the cheeks and vhispered that there was no plecce for him here,
there wes no returning. He had then turned, and despite her grrbbing
for him, he had succeeded in sprinting awey end out of a door before
she could zet off her krees,

The Countess had scrermed an¢ fallen again and upon looking up f
from the floor, had seen the corridor wes empty. ©She was lying
there, crying and veeping 2nd moaning hysterically for her Jrkob when
her daughters ceme in. Not until later, when she had cried herself
out, did she realize that she had told no one of what she hzd seen
in that very room, No one, apnarently, had seen Jakob leave.

Recovering her senses, she mede a very minute of the examination
of the body, surreptiously uncovering part of the sleeve to show a
minor scar, gained in soccer one summer years ago. If nothing else,
thet 2lone convinced her,

Afterwnrds she had sent telegroms, with the authority of the
Fortress Kommzndant behind her. They were sent to the Comvany office
ers of her son!s regiment. Also included were the platoon sergeant
her son commended. :

They were all prompt in replying, and stated thet it was indeed
her son who had died there, The Pergeant reported that the Leften— -
ant was returning from a reconnai$sance sortie into the Polish lines,

when a no-men's land smbuschzde had riddled the detail. The Leftenant

haéd been the only death, two others wounded, The Kapitan informed
her that one of the wounded, a native of Schleswlg, was belng conval-
esced home from Konigsberg, and could be ordered to see her if 1t

was desired., ©She replied that it woulcd not be necessary,

The Countess then turned to me, away from the window where she
had been stending, and put two rings on the carafe in front of me,

I exsmined the one very closely. £imply a gold ring, a small
crest below a twisted roll, an obvious heirloom of the family., The
motto was unreadable, from long vear, though the inscription "P,F, tu
M.", probasbly from Jezkob!s grert—grandfether Peter, the one who made
2 fortune in Bzltic timber.

I picked up the other snd almost dropped them both} They were
not only identical, but identi-al even zfter prblonged examination.
They had the same amount of wear, the same scratch pattern, as my
magnifying glass nroved to my satisfaction, the only difference being
a gouge in the motto of one and the tip of the other's crest being
elmost entirely gone., It vwas if both rings hac been worn on the same
finge~ on the same hand through three generations and then separated
not a yeer or less ago.

There was a flick in roll of one that was identical on both.

Not just close but identical.

I looked at the Countess inquiringly. ©She seid that the one
on the table is off the ring finger of her son, the one lying in &
casket in state in the family home. - The other one ceme off the ring
finger of her son...the other jskob, the visitor in the railrosd

|



stotion, Or whoever it was who she had tusseled with there,.

fInspector,” she sald,"™it was my son thet I sew there, vho spoke
to me, who broke away from me there, The anguish in his own voice
wos real, 1f it wrs, why did he leave? And yetass 2nd yetese Yet
it is indezd, undeniably, my own beloved son who is lying in state
et Haus Moerser at this very moment, Vhen I leave here, I shall go
ba.;:ltc to sit by his coffin. Inspectorse.. Inspector, you must help
mell®

£ 3 * * 3 = »* = ¥* B *

My frugsl nature revolted a little st the thought of keeping the
hackney coach walting, but in this neighborhood I tendel to =2gree
with the Countess as to the necessity for time, rather than economy,.
Still, it felt expansive to be able to peel off a green-note fiver
and tell the top-hatted 0ld cabbie to wait., He looked szbout unes=sily
at the dingy surroundings but sat back enyweys, :

Stepning stones still conntected the mid les of the blocks, as
they had sincec medieval times, A greasy wster ran down the center
gutter, and a starveling dog scurrlec across a doorstep nearby. The
entire arez recked of tea and machine oil 2nd rotting wood. I could
hesr the shrill cresking of the cranes on the river, but it still al-
most seemed es 1f at any moment the Night “atch, with their lead—~studde
ed poles, would come sweeping around a corner, hollering "!Ware,
Ware, Curfew for 2ll honest menl™

According to Wee Willie, Hermenn =ncd Henrl were still in resid-
ence here in Wegneralle., Thelr living, =s usual, ley in eapplying
thelr knowledges ancd skills for a rrice to the inhabitonts of the
port. Most often they operated with the law, of course, but not al-
weys. Hermann had once sald to me that they could afford to move
out to the suburbs, but why, vhen thelr contacts =nd clientele would
have to go so much farther to see them,

Once inside the ill-lit vestibule, I rang the upstairs chain
and smilingly stsred at vhere I knew thelr hole in the celling lay,.
"Relax, Henrli, It's only your dear enemy, Inspector Lrees} Come end
let me in before I condemn this rst-trap}n

Some nolses burst from overhesC and within seconds someone wes
Tunning down the stairs to the docr znd tore it open, Henri nulled
me in, pounding me furiously on the back and gazing at my pearlegray
uniform end cssuelly frisking me for =rms, Hermann upbrsided him for
doing so, but I told them it felt like old home week to be greeted in
the usual menner, I assured them that my intentions were in no way
injurious to thelr usual nefarious pasttimes, but rother profitcble,

Hermenn ushered me into the into the overstuffed chair by the
glowing coals end Henriquickly d-shed out for 2 bottle of wine., Withe
in a few mimutes 2 glass of a dark red wrs in each of our hends, and
Hermann tozsted the future, :

Henrl said that there was an Argentine trzmp leaving for the Unite
ed Stetes tomorrow, if I had tcken Baverian leeve from the Reichswehr.
Hermann adced that there wes = regular ferry service out of Travemunde
to Sweden, cealing in black merket goods 1f all I vented to do waes to
get out of the country,

I then told them that I'd expect them to follow up both of those
methocs of leaving the country. They sat stunned for a moment, then
Hermenn esked, "Who is he, or she™ ‘

He had alresdy deduced that someone might leave and want to go fer,
and_thet I didn't went thet someone to go. I laid my cese on the end
table end sipped my wine, It ves a very good Burgundy, =nd I seid so.

"Richebourg ?03," Henrd sald, %A little matter of s blonde, =
blackmailer and the French consul, The blackmeiler i1s no doubt regret—
ting the error of his weys, between Russiem bullets,” he added,
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' While Hermann shuffled the weds of benknotes 2nd Henri stared ot
the photographs of the young Jekob, I added that it is mervelous what
the prospect of a vecation et Grosswerten or Loauenberg will meke a
man volunteer for,

I explained that the photographer Linpemenn will have eporoximet—
ely five hundred groups of photogrephs of this young man svellable for
use by eight this night. They were to seek out this men within the
city, #nd cover and block the exits, especially those out of the counte
ry. Purchese of forged exlt viscl!s anc foreign psssports was to be
especially checked, : : :

For the moment, the Polozei were not to know of this, If recog—
nized, the only information to be given is that the person is an impos~
ter, an extorter with 2 very good resemblance to the Countess! Moerser!s
now cdead son., As they might have noticed, the body arrived the other
day, anc¢ 1s et state in MoerserHs=us. :

Henri recited from his phenomensl memory, "Died five days ago in
East Prussia, according to reports, Is this person we are seeking the
real son, or an imposter?" To which I replied that the Countess is
ebsolutely sure that her son lies in thet bronze casket. I did not
add that she was ecmuzally sure as to the identity of the person who she
had faced in the Beshnhof waiting room. -

The money wes operating expenses in the search, with enother 5000
RelchsMarks as bounty money for finding the lad, The lad, we'll ceall
him Jekob for convenience's sake, has ouite a good deal of money,
though the smount 1s uncertesin,

It had been quite & surprise to the Countess to come beck and find
a femily chest unearthed, in 2n obscure corner of the ysrds, under-
neath an alabeaster cupid.

The mystery had deepened, for the Countess thought no one but her—
self »nd the Count knew of the box, which wes stuffed with Swics Frencs
end gold soverelgns,

Naturelly the foreign currency should give 2 lead to Jekob, if he
dared spen¢ them. The Polozei would probebly also be interested in
anyone heving possessioh of gold coinage #nd foreign notes, so dis~
cretion #nd speed wves essential,

Wee Willie had alrerdy steted that someone was looking for very
good papers, in the western pert of the Island of Lubeck. Someone who
loocked the part,

Henri and Hermznn promised to find the lad, if he wes still in the
city, and follow him if he left, I let them know that after finding
him, the ultimete decision 2s to wrhether to turn him over to the Poloze
el would have to rest with the Countess. '

¥ith 10,000 RM to work with, I knew that by midnight Lubeck!s
uncerworld would be alive with eyes, all looking for one man, In the
meantime I had some investigeting of my ovn to do, The Countess was
Just simply too positlive about the icdentitcslness of the two Jakob!s.

+* 3* * * 3 x it £ 3 *

I wes weiting on the stoop, as the smzll man trudgec north towesrds
me. The Professor Frey lived in a small flat on the Boelerillee, just
off the GlocklandStrasse, Here, under the brooding bell tower of the
Jakobklrche, the Professor lived a solitsry life, in the midst of the
medleval plaster—and-wood medieval houses of the AlteStrdt., A gas
light sputteringly bumed two houses town =nd did little more than !
blenket the sight of the sters, & night patrol of one Polozeli end one
StadtReichsGehimePolozel wrndered by, the Reservist saluting my silver
tabs. They stopped for = moment and examined my papers in & perfuncte
ory manner, after ldentifying the Provost colors on my coller,
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As the Professor turned to .enter his domicle, I introduce
myself, I had slready recognlzed the Professor from a nhotogrzph of
him availsble at the Lubeck Universtzte Physicel Sciences building.
With the rest of the nermenent staff, his picture decoreted a wall
theI‘e- * WA : .

‘Up in his flat, the Professor invivted me to mcke myself comforte
able, while he changed, I gave the room = ouick frisk while he exm=
pleined that he worked an evening shift in a mechine end chemiczals
plent over on DammStrasse, Duty calls every patriet, you know, he
commented, His library wes crammed with unpronounceable books crammed
in their owm turn vith notes, screps of neper snd the errztts of =2
bookich men. Off to the cide lay =n unlihted lsborctory, in which I
recognized a few siaszble electro-magnets, anc¢ = wall of flesks #nd the
unnsmesble glass crockery of which the.chemist is so fond.

Vhen he returned, in his bathrobe and slippers, znc¢ offerec me 2
cigarette, I was sitting by thé window. I took one of his Lstor?s,
and looked qut the leaded gless, ! few young men, dresced in the
1ight blue overslls common to the ammunition incustry, vere wealking
towards the 0ld Henseetic werehouse vhich housed the Medicel Building
of the Universitete. They were prob-bly coming from the Karberger—
Fine"erke on the EinsiedelStrzccse, o few looked like students. The
war wes sSweeping everyone wp in its mew, it seemed, Even the students
have to do something to keep their ceferrement. The meatgrinder had
sn insatisble sn~eptite,

‘Rimless octangul~r spectacles glecmed on the Professor!s fore-
head, as he 1oy bsck into the famili~r contours of the pverstuyffed
chzir., Helifted an eyebrow ot me #nd scked finelly whet my business
was, with a mere Professor at the University. He folcCed his multl—

.+ colored hands across his lap, the yesrs of chemlicel analyses giving

his fingers an unre2l look even in the dim gas light.

I introduced myself sgein, as an ex-Inspector of Police. The
Drofessor didn't know me, but he tipned his herd slightly at the mens
tion of the word Inspector, His circles just dicén't run in the same
areas as mine,

He did however know the young Jekob, On that point everyone ves
sure, The Professor edmitted it, ~ndé steted that Jekob wns one of the
most brilliant students to ever pess through his ministering hesnds.

The Professor shook his hesd sadly then =nd sald, "I knew soméw
thing was very,-very wrong. £s soon 2s I saw him",

Upon cuery, the Professor told 2 very unusuel story, As is
uswzl, the "rofessor ascended to the loft over the Physics Laboratory

. four times a yesr to check on the laboratory stock there, Yhile

there, the door to the east wing!s loft burst open, end Jekob stood
there shouting for the Professor,

The Professor knew very well that Jskob wes in the Army, some~
vhere in the TastFront, he thought., So the spectre of a pistol~weving
J=kob comvletely unnerved him, He burst in =nd asked vhere the
equintment, the Trensporter and the Pusher wase

I coeme awske ot this, a wilc¢ strenge idez suddenly burning in my
mind, But the Professor continued his story,

The youth seemed much as he had on his lest leave, but the
spectecle of Jekob coming from & room which the Profescor had only
moments before checked out, dumbfounded him, Here was Jakob, cressed
in civilian clothes, wesving ¢ pistol and saying, "Don!t you uncer—
stand? I heve killed him, we have succeeded, why then have you hidden
the eauiptment?" ] '

The Professor remained silemt =2s Jakob esked where the giant
colls and the build-up chambers were, The boy haed remsined incoherent
ené hacd become violent as Frey finally menasged to state that he did
not know what he was talking =bout.




Jakob had then staggered back, :cnd sat down asbruptly upon z trunk
holding glasswore for the Yshoratories below, He let the pistol
dengle from his fingers and mosmed and cried, The Professor tried to
comfort Jakob and asked him what was wronge

Everything, the youth-had replied. Jckob had then zsked the
most nonsensicel cuestions, - such s who the Kalser was, :

The Professor answered, and then susniclon =weckening in his ming,
esked him why he wasn't with his regiment at the front.

I looked ot the Professor and he continued his story. No doubt
the Professor realized he should have reported his suspicions to the
Military Polozei, but whet wes past 1s pests It is immutable, -

Jakob had questloned the Professor closely zbout this front, then
about the war, asking the most astonishing ocuestions as to vho Germany
was supposed to be fightings Jakob had them lept from the room, taking
the pistol with him, =nd dashing down the stalrs oend outside towards
Ste Jugend, .

Then, Just yesterdsy, Jekob hed come up to him on the street., He
had evidently been walting for him, for he drew him into an alley and
questioned him extensively on, of all things,  scientific theoryl

Afterwards, after the confusing exchange, the boy had again left
and had not reappesreds He had heard th-t night of the arrival of the
body of the youth at his parent?!s manor, but had been afraid to go to
see the lad for vhat he might find,

I laid his mind to- rest with the notion that the boy was indeed
dead and lylng in state, but someone who looked like Jakob had been
seen about town, =nd had apperently gotten oculte a good deal of money
from the Moerser familye.

" The Professor immedlately assumed that it was a clever thitving
double, and that I wes merely vorking quletly to recover some, Which
wes why no notice wes out about the lad. _

-I asked the Professor vhat the young man ha¢ questioned him am
bout, and received o long dlssertation insteed,

: Frey started out by cuestioning whether I hed heard of a Dene
called Bohr, vho had revecled a number of interesting theories about
the ultimate state of matter. When I =dmittéd my 1ignorance of such
esoteric scientific matters as atoms, the Professor explained how they
were assumed to be the ultimately tiny building bleocks from which 21}
things are bullt, 3 :

. Jakob had been a brilllant student, snd followed this thinking
vith ease, though his real forte lay in electrical mechanics #snd elde

.ctrical theory. But it was Frey himself who w-s the physicist, and
vho explained everything to the young Jaskob so he:could understznd,

I tried to follow the Professor, but 1t had been many years since
my own years at the Universtate, and many theorles before,

Frey pointed out that Bohr had found much of the truth, in his
theories on the stete and composition of matter, But there were gape
ing holes in his loglc or his theories, The Professor wes sure that
the holes were in the incompleteness of Bohr!s theories, rather than
eny feult -in the logic ltself,

The Professor had eventuslly declced that one way of explaining
the conflicting and unexpected phenomena in the actions of mastter lay
both in the existence of hitherto undreamed of sub-patricles and in a
semantic misconception introduced by Bohr himself,

For Bohr assumed that the negatively and positively charged parte~
icles revolving about a-solid nucleus were in fect ultra-minute part—
icless Frey assumed that they were stresks of energy, rather, Later
on he toyed with the icdea that they were weves, completely wrapping
the nucleus, rcther than even streaks,

These wavicles were states of energy, simply given = plus or
minus sign by nature or accicdent,
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To fill the gaps in this stomic theorem, the Professor head
theorized a number of sub=cub-pcrticles, which regulated end chenged
the signs =nd stetes of the outer 2nd inner shells of the stom. In
some of his more wild flights of imesginstion, the Professor had won—
dered on the loglcal existence of such sub~sub-particles 2s positive
acting bits of negative electrons, negrtive acting bits of positive
electrons, slow and fezst and ultre—fzst and ultra—small sub~sub—sub-
particles, a vhole wheat field of remnants of inter—rtomic Inter=zct-
ions. He szid that = cloucd chember shoed occasionally the ecdentric
antics of such strange bits, or waves, though their own paths could
not be reslized, -He hed had an interesting idea once on how to photow
graph such things, but the war ceme then, =nd he never had any time
to go any further. =

One though, he thought, would be zble to exist in two places at
the ssme time, =2nd snother would be so slow moving that it would not
appeor to exlst et a1l1l, These =znd the others would constently collide
ing with other atoms =nd unbalancing them 2nd forcing them to shoot
off bits themselves.,Once unbslenced, the atom would heve to shoot off
more wavicles until the duter and/or inner shells would bzlence a—
gein. This he presumecd sccounted for most of the effects of the
cloud chamber znd other such electron detecting devices,

The vwhole fleld wes entrencing, but the war had come, Jokob had
become a Leftenent in the Relchswehr, =nd the Professor had taken up
a highly technicel analysis position at a fine shop not too fer =way.
There were a number of experiments the Profecsor would hesve like to
have tried, ond mayheps even more theories beyond these, But the
War had come...s LEverything these deys wss excucsed by The War. One
could not even get electro~magnets these days, end getting speclal
equiptment built was out of the cuestion.

Jekob could have probsbly built some of the electron-mognets for
hin, equiptment able to gresp sné then speed up electrons to the point
where thelr speclal charscteristlcs would register wvhen they were
shot towerds a cemera or cloud-chamber device of some sort,

Jakob as a matter of fact, had zsked the Professor cuestions as
to vhat he knew of the matter of sub-perticles and thelr sctions end
what eocuiptment I had to test them. Naturelly the Professor szid that
he knew nothing, only had =z few th:orles, »néd no empirical dats or
equiptment to gzin 1it,

Frey seid that his sdmission of lzck of knowledge in these mett~
ers had szddened Jekob extraordinerily. He had stated, "You were the
only one who knew, you know, You hed gone fzr beyond me, I merely
worked on whet vistes your own brein opened up to you,"

After this qulzzical stetement, ancd with teers stieezming down
his face, the lad stelked swiftly away, towsrds the Trave,

The Professor!s talk had sounded close to witchcraeft at times,
with his weves tr-versing all solid matter like it wes alr, his
waves traversing tlme by being in multiple places =t the same time,
his linkages holding metter together emitting wesker particles which
formed the basis of matter,

So, I asked him i1f he might not have a2t some time attempted to
achleve one of the alchemic drerms of duplication of matter? The -
icea wes preposterous in itself, -but as that English fellow head sald,
vhen only the impossible remains, it 1s not impossible, after all,

I understend he had some sort of zccldent the next year, when he re-
turnec to Richenbach Falls, but st the time the Provost had recuested
me to help in the criminal division, ~nd I had never been able to
follow the matter up,

The Professor laughed and stzted thet theoretically a person
could be duplicsted, But to do so would be =kin to duplicating the
city of Lubeck 1tself with present engineering methods,




' Not just a close cduplic~te, mind you, but =n exszet duplie-te,
One would have to vick 2 moment in time, znd before it coulad chenge,
duplicate it. -Dovn to the lost chip in each brick, the smsllest crack
iIn each cobble, down to ecch weed treilinp under each pier in the
entire city, the refuse drifting dovn the Trave and the handkerchief
in the pocket of a clerk in a store in Nord St. Lorenz! 21l in en
instent, because in the next instant, it!d be chenged., The veorle
woulcd move, the coal would burn, the wine would be drunk, snd your
duplicete would only be a "near" duplicste, Thet would be the probe
lem involved in dupliceting a persom, only in o much grester megnit—
ude, because the humsn bocy 'is composed of billions of cells snd@ esch
cell 1tself has an almost infinite complexity of molecules anc stoms
within, And vhet to keep the rest tocether while you go on to dup—
licate the next cell? It would be impossible,

Upon stronger cuestioning, the Professor stated that he imzgined
that in a world vhere man could tallr suthoritavely about things he
cannot even see, nothing 1s impossible, But 1t would be more prob-
able that man vill learn to fly by flepning his wings then for o

- single cell be reproduced excctly, In other words, not very. ‘

Nevertheless, s I left the Professor to his welleezrned repose,
I determined to investigate the Professor further, The vhole ridic-
ulous situation of acturlly icenticel persons could be solved if by
some nearly megicel feat the Professor had sccicentszlly or purposely
du~licated Jakob ot some time in the past, It smecked of Possession,
or some other cultist claptrep, but I hed best not lesve zgy stone une
turned in this cecse,

Misteken icentity I wes sure it was not, Th.re was undublt ably
something fantastically bizarre sbout this case,

* * * 3 ¥ = ¥ * L 3 *

A c2ll was weiting for me when I finelly crept up to my rooms.
Marie and Rudl were asleep, but had left a note that I was to see a
certain Cornflower Kerris, on the DelPortaAlle, number 12. Henri wes
going there elmost immediztely himself, and would meet me there., I
quickly weshed my face sn¢ re-buttoned my tunic and let myself back
outside, Henri rnd Hermenn must have found out something pretty ime
portanty
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The 'sign read Fine Fngraving =nd Printing Done To Your Specific~—
etions, But the street reeked of wine, petrol and disinfectant, It
dldn't seem to fit into this kind of dismel setting at 211,

A ringing of the nightbell brought someone to the cdoor, who open—
ed for me, Henrl motioned me in, :nc¢ lighted the nay through the
shop, past the presses, nov silent snd smelling of ink end clesnser,
to n enclosed room way in the back, - d

Here I found a wizened little old prune, a verltable mummified
relic of some by-gome age, slumped back onto =n cnecient cheise lounge
propped up with pillo"s and blankets. Henri introduced me to Corn~
flower, anc¢ said thet I wszs the one looking for the young man,

He ceckled, and szid that he hasd been sure thet the young man was
some sort of deserter, when he zsked for good PEZPEerS,

Henri was quite contemptuous of the men, sa2ying thet they had
discovered him trying to pass off & large box of British gold sover—
elgns, elong with 2 small packet of Swiss Frencs. If he had exchanged
them at a benk, he probebly would never have been c¢lscovered, but in—-
steed had attempted to evade the Reich Registry act =né inceme tax
laws hy dumping them ip the underwprld,
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Under the threat of Grossyerten, Kreiss talked resdily, and
grudgingly admitted that he hsd on occassion fitted select persons
with first-quelity forged decuments, though-he had informed the Secret
Branch of most of them vhen the war sterted, end hed continued doing
so throughout the war, After first collecting, of course, for the
pepers, :
The lad had purchased two sets, one of ¢ Mitch citizen with the
approprizste passport end travel visas, and the other for = citizen of
I'rgentins, a business agent for a beef exporter, The Dutch papers
had contained a photograph of him blond with derk clothes. But the
Argentine had shown him brunette, with & light moustache, and out—
dated clothes,

Disguisedl Of coursel ¢

Henri added that as soon as he had hesrd of this, he had spread
the news of Jakob!s disguise, £nd expected news of hi's whereabouts
culckly, 2t any rete, he had still been in Lubeck not four hours
ago, end still blond, Hoew the hair trick then? Probaobly shoe black
for the first photogrsph, ¢nd permament dye by now.

The trail wss growing hot,
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Once more, as I started up my scrubbed neat shone steps, I saw
that I was not to receive my by now welleearned rest, Hermsnn came
up to the kerb and motionecd me inside his cazb, I reluctently joined
him in the Ywo-sester znd listened to him ~s he told the story.The
destination I soon discovered w's the Bahnhof, and thet Hermsnn had
tickets for us both on the eerly morning local to Travemunde,

Hermenn informed me thet a person snswering Jakob's description
had left = pensionen in Sud St, Lorenz that night, It wes not an
underworlc hideout, which is vhy it took so long to discover., The
Lubeck underworld is net so large thet = man can disappesr in it veryp
easily., But Jekob had managed for 48 hours by the simnle device of
staying at o respectzble pensionen., He welked with a limpe.e.Hermann
found pads in a3 drewer vhich made him believe that Jakob hzd inserted
one in the hekl of one shoe to force him to limp, His Identity Card
wes in order, =nd she thought nothing of the fect thct he was named
Moerser, After 211, he didn't seem to be rich or a noble,

Lfter madly threading our wey through the streets, while Hermann
telked, we eventually arrived at the Bahnhof, Hermann tolc me of
vhat he had found here, thenks to the 2lert mind of one of the sneak
thieves who frecuent the railway stction.

By the time he introduced me to a tall blond man dressed in ¢
thick sweater and cap =nd heavy psnts, I knew 2 lot about him, The
pervert Tanlella was strictly = professional criminazl, He h=d been
in anéd out of Lsuenberg = hzlf dozen times, usually for some for of
theft though once he had proved his infallible detection senses sbout
policemen to be fellible by propositioning a young detective for an
indecent act,

A mixed ogour of perfume 'md Hennessey bung over him, as we
bundled into our compertment. Not = moment too soom, for the train
gave a lurch and we were of, north zlong the Treve to the Beltie,

It seemed that Danielle, in his ususl menner of selzing up pote
ential- cereless tynes who might be ceteched from thelr luggege or
wallet, had noticed = youngmilitary—-zge type, with en extremely wellew
filled wellet, mixed Swiss Francs =né ReichsMarks, Vhile trying to
think of a notion that might meke the bundle exchange hends, Deniella
noticed something extraordinary, He had no luggage ot 811, nothing.
fnc the beck of his collar wes quite dirty, '

It ves then that he tlought the heir might be dyed, and lezpec to
the conclusion that he might be a detectivel '
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- But then he noticed thet the lad seemed to be as nervous cbhbout
the squesds of Milltzary Polozei as Denielle was, In a flash he had
recogni zed Jakob undernceth his moustache znd black hair,

He knew a small fortune wes being offered for information on
the lad, but how to collect? He hardly dered turn his eyes away from
him, for fear that 5,000 RMs would diseppear into the next train, He
presumed he had good pzpers or he wouldn?t be wendering eround vhere
the Provost coul? pick him up (with no slur intended to your branch,
Deniella s2id), ,

The enswer came in the form of an clmost inconspktuous fat man
knovn 2s Luxembourger Dan., Ten was a small time retailer for stolen
and smuggled goods, who had managed to grin a certzin =smount of fame
in his line by Belng lucky or smart enough to keep out of jail for the
past eight years, The astounding longevity 2s a neddler of hot goods
wes attributed a good dezl to his miraculous 2bility to blend into
the beckground slmost instanteously., Reversable coats snc¢ ceps and
8 rubber expression helped,

Danlella cuickly explzined the whole matter to Luxembourger Den
end offerec to solit the rewerc fifty-fifty with him, if he would tail
the young man in question.

Dan had been hanny to do- so,  and they had worked out zn arrange-
ment vhereby Dch teiled Jekob, end PToniells went and contacted Henri
or Hermann,

Dan had ofily just sent beck 2 telegrem from Trevemunde, then
from Brodten, rheve Jakob h=d gotten off the trein, I agbteed with
Dmiella =nd Hermenn thazt more than likely this beach resort was the
place where he probsbly would be ferried scross to Demmark or Swcden
by come smuggler, At Brodten, D=n had lodged =t the local PostHsus,
but Jekob had taken up night residence, evidently, in one of the
small summer houses along the dune rosd,
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_ The fet mcn introduced himself »s Luxembourger Dan. Deniella
ha¢ brought 2 small pot of kaffee and ¢ bottle of spirits, which Dan
gretefully tooke It had been a t-sk finding Tan, 2s he had stzked
himself near the Moerser summer cottege all nigh{ long, to prevent
helf of 5,000 RMs from slipping away in some 1little dinghy.

Pen compleined that he hacd slmost frozen out there on the dunes,
but the marry was still there,

He gave me a spy glass #n¢ pointed towards a smell pertially
rulned waesrf jutting out into the cold windy Baltic, The spy glass
—revealad a coated flgure sitting out there, just stering out over the

grey waves, \

I told Dan to go bzck to the PostHsus :nd send Hermann on to
us, Peniella would cover me., Luxembourger Dsn hended Denielle »
flve-shot revolver of some kind, much like the Webley, end trudged
o' f towards the miniscule vill=agze of Brodten,

I, myself, climbed cdown the dune and onto the treck around the
dune, It wes time I received s few znswers from this mysterious
Jakob, or vhoever it w=os,

No doubt, come summer, these berches would be filled with vecates
ioners- rnd week—enders., "ith thelr endless kincer, young desperate
lovers, sccordions, be:r and bicycles snd muscle-bound scrobets,
Todey the Nobember winé cur cruelly throuzh my pesrl-gray gresteoat,
I had to hold my cen on during the ouick gusts,

Jakob ¢id not turn around when I stood beside him, though he had
hesrd my boots on the slete of the stone Jetty. He seemed unarmed,
though I remembered that pistol the Professor hed tslked about.

"Hello, Jakob, Do you went to tell me zbout it?+
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e reacted like 2 man struck = body blow, £he 2ir went a1T70ut
of higf ggdchgatur%ed pale, o gis
For a little vhile he still did nothing, he just st-red out over
the Baltic, Then he turned back snd looked behind us, Maybe he saw
Deniells on top of the dune, maybe not. ‘t rny rrte he seid, "I
sunpose youlve got someone back there covering me, con?!t you?n
I cecicded to sit down beside him, a2ct neturel rn¢ friendly. I
s¢id, "I'm from your mother, Jzkob, So fer the Pollice knov nothing
ebout this, But your mother is sure you 2re her son #nd for some odd
reeson I think you are too. Tell me, ¢id the Professor induce you to
be somehow duplicated, a few years bsck? One to go to the wars, the
other to continue living sbout Furope?"
"Duplicete? Yes,-I suppose you might think so, In 2 2y you
might say youlre right, but not really. Instezd let me tell you a
story." He curled up zgeinst 2 nsler end commenced telling me one of
the oddest stories I've ever run across,
"Many yeers ego, Professor Leopold Frey learned of new theorems
in the idezs of whet constitutes matter... Have you talked to the
Professor? He doesn't seem so, but he hes & fantr~stic mind, cepable
of bricging one hypothesis with legic to snother =n¢ even further away
theorem, These rere jumps of logic in which someone seems something
that is not reedily seeable, 1s prob-bly vhere most of our grect ideas
have come from., S£ort of like sdding two and two 2nd coming up with
onne-hundred snd forty~four, There is z nottern of logic which connects
one group of ceta with zn almost completely different theory, but 1t
is usually only connected after yeers of filling in the gepse Frey
was able to brldge these geps =t 2 single bound, z sort of seven—
league boots mind, 7 -
"In my second year at the Universtate, my fcther, the Count dec—
1ded to finence a number of experiments snd emuiptment purchases by
the Professor. Father entered into a few legal srrengements with the
Professor in which he woulc¢ have first chence to use =nd purchase
eny useble technicues, 1dess or prtents vhich might result from the
vwork, Actuelly the Count wrs Just finsncing my interest in the hsard
physicel sclences. .
"Father hzd nothing 2geinst me being ¢ scientist, too many for—
tunes had been made by scientific discoveries for him to sneer st
vhet seemed useless theoretical scientific rese:zrch.
"After 2 number of yesrs, the Professor had lezped across one of
these gaps between datc and conclusion to develop & theorem concerning
one of the probeble types of wrvicles which mrke up the space we live
in, This one h:d the cbility to be in two places.at the = me time,
as far as we could see, From this the Professor deduced something he
called the Gravitron, which w=s tn extremely attentuoted ' ave~perticle
vhose "friction" wcs the effect viich boun” other metter together,:
nemely gravity, He could think of no wey of testing the Grevitron,
but he deduced the existence of enother friction-creating cevice which
ha¢ effect on time. 'e introduced a frictionless cell into the "time
stream" to test this one. It brought us unexpected results,
- "We introcducec...2 wild fector., Whst we discovered we had wzs a

gateway, According to how much "washing" e performed on the field
within the electro-magncts, we coulc sem¢ it back, %We collected quite
a-mumbep of wonderful things through it. But the Profecsor woncered
-1f we could go the seme wey,

"Unfortunately, or meybe forturately, we could, We brought back
a history book from the fer future.

"It wes only by merest- chance thet we discovered thet it wes i
alive with r=cdium particles, dengerous to men ~nd beast, Nevertheless,
after mony clesnsing opertations, e decided the book "2s uszble. 'e -
wondered how the book had gotten that way, though =t the time we dld
not now that it w's 2 history book,




;égﬂ wes an unbelieveble story we read there, 2 history full &f
orrer anc¢ hope,

Do the words Ghermin Titov or Albert Einstein fill you with
hope? Or the words Dmitriv Suslov or Adolf Hitler fill you with
terror?

Poes Stalingrad or Chateau Thierry or Auschwlitz or Hiroshima
fill you with eny emotions?

They do to mees The last nemed filled us both with an unholy
dread, so much so that re had to look through this world of the book
agein,

In thet world there is no Lubeck, my good Sir, There is only a
trancull lezke, three miles or four kilometres across, The sides
are smooth gloass and the very =2ir mcde me sick for weeks zfterwardse
There wes not so much 2s @& blade of grass showinge It wes 2 dezd
world, :

Ve were able to move the equiptment to another nlzsce, this one
further south, near the Vierllend, the rich fermlands of the Elbe,
The Professor looked through this time, snd he lost grest pstches of
his hair as = result, Thcre wes a road there, 1t wes lined with
fentastic machines, Grest srmourec monsters, vehicles carrying tons
end tons of armoured pleting, gsuns of the same slze =nd length as
our medium flelc hovitzers, welghing over seventy English tons znd
capable of resching sneeds of elzhty kilometres an hour, the book
salds The road wes lined vith them 'nd all cbout lay sﬁeletons, with
thelrwespons 1n thelr hznds, steel helmets on their skulls, lying at
peace as 1f they he¢ just 1:-1d cdovn to rest, All the vegetstion h:ed
the look of matter long dead, There wa2s no green thing there, the
very grass hed dieds 2Inc yet, from the rusted conditions of the
steel monsters and the wespons, the Professor estim=ted it must heve
occurreed decedes ago,

That is vhy we decided to send me back, :

We could not let such = world, = plsnetery greveysrd, come to
pess, We had to change history,

S0 I went back enc killed the men who sent the Revolutionary
World of France into 2 continental Impire, the grest First Citizen,
the Fmperor of the French, :

Oh, I killed him 211 right, You say though, thet he lived? Yes,
you might think that, : <

But the men I killed wes #n engineer in Louis XVIth!'s Army, =
man calied Jeccues Berolli, the man vho slmost conuerec¢ the world,
Here you have never even heard of him, Vhy not, after 211 I k9lled
him while he wrs still a2 young cadet. No one ever heerd of him, So
here instezd of Boos-Boos, you have Bielefeld, Here you have heaped
corpses in Saxony instead of Pic:rdy,

And I have no place here, In my world there wee not forty—-one
million men under £rms, no grect ermies marching and counter-marching
from Siberia to Morocco. It is a nightmsre vworld you live in, as bad
as anything envisioned in the history book I read, Maybe somevhere
there is still a2 vorld vhere Jacques Berolll marched the Grend Armee
to Moscow, But I am here andé this vorld!s Professor Frey cannot
build me e device to send me back, becsuse he does not know hovi,

How con he send me back vhen he cCoes not even know the effects of
a neutertroen? Vhet could be worseg
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I will heve to think of something to tell the Countess, probably
that he was en imposter, But he vill be gone to America in = few
hours, TForever, There is no place for him here, He killed Berolll
but Deurchamps took his plsces Meybe 1f Deurchzmps one of his Marshall
would teke hls place, Murat, Ney, DeChess, N2poleoD...e

_The Baltic breeze wes chilly t0GaVeesesse = i nlg
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